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pools a running fight was still in progress. One of the
first Nanking officers captured had been Chiang Kai-
shek's nephew, the notorious Blue Shirt leader Chiang
Hsiao-hsien. When the Tungpei men learnt who he
was, they stood him up and shot him dead on the
spot. There were nearly a hundred picked Govern-
ment troops inside the temple walls; but they were
demoralised, without a leader, and unable to retreat.
They had half a dozen machine guns, which they
attempted to bring into action: had these been
handled resolutely, the attacking force might have
been held off for hours. But there was no real deter-
mination to resist, and after the escape of Chiang
Kai-shek there did not seem to be much point in
resistance. There were less than twenty casualties
among Chiang's bodyguard before they capitulated.
Back in Sian, at the Young Marshal's headquarters,
an excited group of officials clustered around the
telephone. All had gone well in the city, but the
great question was the fate of the Generalissimo.
About eight o'clock, when the tension was already
acute, a call came through from Lintung. The temple
had been captured; but Chiang himself had escaped.
Something like consternation reigned.
Meantime Sun and his men combed the mountain-
side in the grey light of dawn, working upwards
over the snow-covered rocks. The Lishan hills are
covered with a network of paths: all of these were
searched without result. It was obvious that Chiang
could not have gone far in such difficult country.
Last of all, the searchers tried a valley to the east of
the temple: here there were no paths, but only rough
outcrops and deep snowdrifts. Before long, shouts
from the mountain-side announced a discovery.